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We All Scream for Ice Cream 


"Jens." The guitar player ignored his best friend. A finger jabbed his shoulder. "Jens." He refused to budge. 
"Jeeens.." He gritted his teeth and continued to ignore Tobi. There was a pause and Jens knew Tobi was pouting. 
There was a pause of breath then.."JENS!" He jumped, not expecting him to scream (when he knew Tobi. The 
singer NEVER gave up) Finally he looked over at the pouting man. 


"What?!" he asked, green eyes wide with annoyance. Tobi continued to pout at him. Jens groaned and almost 
strangled his best friend. "What do you want Tobi?" Happy he finally had Jens’ undivided attention, the singer 
smiled sheepishly. 

"| want ice cream." Jens gave an irritated sigh. 


"Then go get ice cream." The man gave him a small embarrassed grin. 


"lim kinda not supposed to go off alone." He grumbled looking at the ground between his feet. Jens groaned his 


annoyance. It was true. The tour manager had forbidden the singer from wondering off without another person 


for two reasons. 


| Tobi got lost easy and when Tobi got lost people panicked. 
2. Tobi always managed to get himself into trouble when he way by himself. 


In short Jens had to get ice cream with him. 

"Ok, ok we'll go get ice cream." He sighed. Tobi's excited grin almost made him smile. Almost. He stood and Tobi 
tackled him in a hug, leaning up to press a chaste kiss to his lips and bounce off to get his shoes. Jens blushed 
in shock and shook his head. Tobi was easily over excited. There was no way he meant to kiss him. IO minutes 
later the two band-mates were on their way to get ice cream. "Cones or do you just want one of those tub 


things?" He asked and looked at the smaller man. 


"Umm..a cone." His brown eyes flashed with happiness. Jens couldn't help the chuckle that escaped him. Even if 
he could be the most annoying person in the world you couldn't help but love him. He was just..Tobi and that 
was enough for him and his friends. He was too damn adorable to stay mad at. "Jens..?" he hummed that he 
was paying attention. "Do you think we shoulda asked the others if they wanted some?" At that he smiled. Tobi 


was also the kindest person Jens knew. 


"They're probably asleep or busy Tobi. They probably aren't even aware we left." He said gently and Tobi 
nodded, quickly becoming happy again Jens laughed quietly and slipped a long finger through Tobi's belt loop, 
pulling him backwards. "Stay close Tob. | don't want you to get lost" He looked up at Jens, back pressed to his 
chest. 


"Ok" Jens wanted to smirk at his reluctant tone but settle for ruffling the pale brown curls at his chest 
before stepping up to the ice cream stand. 


"Two cones..um one vanilla and..Tobi what do you want?" the shorter man hopped over.. 


"Mint chip!" he cheered and Jens shook his head, pressing his lips together to keep himself from laughing. 
Ignoring the strange looks from the staff, Jens paid and stood in front of the singer protectively. 


"Let's go Tobi." He nodded joyously and they headed back to the hotel. They ate slowly and Tobi had managed to 
keep himself clean until they were back inside and then yelped. Jens spun, expecting at least a hurt Tobi, only 
to find Tobi plucking at his shirt and frowning. "What happened?" Again, a sheepish grin 


‘Some fell down my shirt. Hold this." He thrust the cone into his hand and stripped off his shirt. Jens swallowed 
hard and Tobi smiled wickedly at him. "See something you like?" Jens forced his eyes away until he heard Tobi 
take his cone and yelp again. He looked back and a line of light green dribbled down Tobi's chest. 


"Are you done?" he nodded fast. "Good" Jens dropped to his knees in front of him, dragging him closer so he 
could follow the line of ice cream over his chest with tongue. Tobi purred, fingers massaging his skull. His 


chest heaved with excitement when Jens’ tongue danced close to the line of his pants. 


"Jens?" he paused. 
“Tobi.." the singer pulled his hair gently, insisting he look at him. The moment he did, warm lips crashed into his. 


"Bedroom." He hissed and Jens groaned in triumph, rising to his feet and picking up his friend. Tobi's legs 
wrapped around his hips, pressing them tight together. His legs tightened and his fingers pushed under his 
shirt, feeling up Jens’ chest and along the hard lines of his muscles. They collapsed on the bed, groping and 
moaning. Jens pinned Tobi to the bed, straddling his hips. 


"You and your damn pants." He growled. Tobi laughed. 
"They're sexy and you know it” He wiggled out of his jeans helpfully before Jens leaned over him. 
"Last chance Tob.." Tobi rolled his eyes and gave Jens a strong shove reversing their positions. 


‘lm not backing down Jens so stop worrying." He teased and nipped his lip. Jens sighed and allowed Tobi to strip 
him before he yanked Tobi down, ripping off his boxers. He swallowed hard at seeing his best friend laid out on 
his bed, naked and waiting for him. Tobi groaned in frustration and bucked up to get his attention. 


"So impatient." Tobi smirked up at him. 


"Well I've been waiting long enough for you to get your head outta your ass and fuck me." He said with a pout 
and Jens rolled his eyes, tweaking Tobi's nipple hard enough to make him jump. Jens groaned at the feel of 
Tobi's cock sliding against his. "Be a good boy and stay." He growled biting his neck to reinforce the command. 
Jens licked his way down Tobi's lean body, pressing kisses to the surprising amount of muscles every once and 


a while to calm his nerves. 


"Jens you're driving me crazy." Tobi growled and bucked again. Jens bit his hip, drawing hard on the soft skin in 


punishment. 
"| said stay." Tobi pouted. 
"And | said stop taking your sweet ass time." Jens chuckled and licked the head of his weeping cock 


"I think you're getting off on this." Tobi pouted again, the look messed up by the heat of lust flashing through 
the darkened depths. 


"Jeeens.." he moaned, suffering from his teasing. The guitar player held back his laughter and decided to be 
rice, finally closing his mouth over the head of Tobi's straining prick "Fuck Jens." he moaned thrusting deeper 
into his best friend's mouth. Jens' fingers gripped what his mouth couldn't reach, roughly stroking Tobi to 
incoherency. His teeth scrapped over him gently then hummed around him, cupping his balls and giving them a 
soft squeeze. "Fucking hell Jens!" Tobi sobbed and came hard into his friend's throat. Jens rose with a wicked 


grin over his exhausted friend. 


"You ok?" Tobi nodded, gasping for breath. "Ok..roll over." Tobi heaved out a laugh and rolled onto his stomach, 
pillowing his head on his arms. Jens sucked his fingers until he was satisfied that he wouldn't hurt Tobi too 


badly. "This might hurt" Tobi pressed up against him. 


"| trust you." He sighed and Jens smiled, heart swelling. Too adorable. He kissed the smaller man's neck in 
reward before pressing his first finger into his tight little ass. Tobi whimpered but held still as Jens pressed 
the second finger into him. 


"Alright?" Tobi nodded breath shallow and sweating. Jens pressed his last finger in, scissoring him slightly until 
Tobi moaned loudly. Jens grinned"Ready?" he nodded quickly and Jens entered with a quick thrust, trying to 
make it hurt as little as possible. They let out a simultaneous moan at the penetration. Jens' steel arm 
wrapped around Tobi's slender waist, his other hand pressing into the middle of his back as he rocked against 
him. He wanted to take it slowly but Tobi was so hot and so tight and so, so adorable. With every thrust he 


would whimper and moan in pleasure pressing back against him. 


Jens’ free hand slid up his back to tangle into Tobi's soft curls, pulling his head back to growl into his ear. "Do 
you like me fucking you?" Tobi sobbed nodding. Jens smirked into Tobi's shoulder. "| cant hear you Tobi..do you 
like my cock in your ass?" he teased, nipping his ear and the tender skin of his neck. 


"Ye-yes." He gasped and Jens licked the shell of his ear. 


"You want to come?" Tobi nodded vigorously, hips bucking under Jens’ thrust. Jens' other hand moved down to 
stroke Tobi's swollen prick. "Then come Tobi. Come for me." He hissed and Tobi snapped taut against him, 


moaning loudly. Jens stilled his thrusts to watch Tobi come undone. 


"Jens." he gasped weakly, pumping to Jens’ hand until he was spent. Jens renewed his efforts, thrusting harder 
into the smaller man It wasn't long before was on the edge of climaxing. "Jens let go." Tobi breathed into his 


ear as he bent his head back to rest on the taller man's shoulder. 


"Shit! Tobi!" his teeth sank into the singer's shoulder to keep himself from screaming as he emptied himself 
into Tobi's ass. The collapsed to the bed sheets, gasping for breath. Jens pulled out of Tobi and rolled him onto 
his back gently. Tobi grinned up at him tiredly and Jens smiled back, leaning down to kiss him tenderly. "Are you 
ok?" Tobi nodded looking like a worn out puppy. 


"Hmm..better than ok." He said with an adorable grin and snuggling into his chest. "Sore but..great.” Jens 


chuckled drowsily. Tobi was just too damn cute for his own good. 
"Good." Tobi looked up at him with a cheeky grin 


"I thought | would have to get you REALLY drunk before you'd do this." Jens rolled his eyes and stroked Tobi's 


hair back from his sweat soaked skin. 


"Dork" Tobi shrugged and kissed his shoulder with a content sigh. 
"Thanks for the ice cream Jens." The taller man chuckled deep in his chest. 
"You're welcome Tobi." They kissed gently and Tobi tucked himself under Jens’ chin, falling asleep fast. Jens’ 


shook his head and kissed the singer's forehead with a goofy grin. "Shoulda known ice cream was the way to 


get you in bed" He said under his breath and buried his face into the pale curls to sleep. 


